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"The mouldings and structure of this wing/"
explained Stephen,, "make me think it must have
been a chapel."
uOh, no!" cried auntie, much shocked, "it
could never have been that. Who could have been
so irreverent as to partition it off?n
Rosa took Stephen into the garden, and now he
saw that the house faced south, with the annex and
the garden on the east side, and the garden was an
oblong with the lane running along its eastern
wall, where a creeper was out in stars of frail
purples and mauves in wistaria clusters, and an-
other with dangling keys of pink and scarlet.
"What are those?" asked Stephen, but Rosa did
not know. Later William told him they were petfia
and quisqualis. The jasmine was not in flower,
only its dark leaves were thick and heavy over the
stump that might have been a broken pillar for
there were loose bricks on the grass* Stephen
pulled the leaves apart and Rosa cried, "Don't
break it. Please don't break it. It's so unlucky to
break it, Mr. Bright/'
"But I must see/' said Stephen irritably; he
twisted the creepers away, and in the centre,
under the stems, was a circle of metal, smooth and
dark and stained with green; jutting up from its
centre was a thin triangle of the same metal, set
upright.
"What an extraordinary thing!'' He knelt down
on the grass, feeling under the jasmine for the
sides of the pillar, and to Rosa's dismay he tore
away the clinging stems.